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LONDON 


SE Yee 


. FTER atedious Confinement toa Country Hutt 
sme whereI dwelt like Diogenes in his Tub, or an Owle 
y’ in a Hallow-Tree, taking as much delight in my 
w& Books, as an Alchimift does in Bellows; till tired 
y with feven Years fearch after Knowledge, I began 
to reckon with my felf for my Time ; andexamine 
SS what a Solomon my diligent enquiry into the un- 
Nei iy5 certain Gueffes of our Fore-fathers had made mie,but 
; “*" foon fell upon the Opinion of Soérates,and found my 
felf as much the Wifer, as if, like the Looby Achilles, I had {pent my hours 
ata Défaff. This was no little Vexation to a Man of my Genius, to find 
my Brains loaded to no purpofe,withas many Antiquated Tringum Trangums 
as are lodg’d in the Whimfical Noddle of an old A/frologer, and yet could 
‘make "twice Ten no more than Funior Soph, or a Chalk Accountant. Thefe 
Reflections put me into as gteat a Paffion with my felf, as a Beaw when he 
dawbs his Clothes, or rakes a falfe ftep in the Salutation of his Miftrefs, 
that I refolv’d to betio longer Ariftotle’s weit re or, likea Tinkers-A/s, 
carry a Budget for my Anceftors, ftuff’d full of their Frenzical Notions, 
and the Mufty Conceits of a parcel of dreaming Prophets, fabulous Poers, 
and old doating Philofophers, but fhifted them off one by one, with ‘a Fig 
for St. Auftin and his Doctrines, a Fart for Virgil and his Elegancy, anda 
T——-4d for Difcartes and his Philofophy. Till, by this means, I had rid 
my Brains of thofe troublefome Crotchets, which had rais’d me to the 
excellence of being half Fool and half Madman, by ftudying the weigh- 
ty difference between Up-fide-down and Top-fidesturvey,or to be more know- 
ing, in fome fuch Nicety, then the reft of my Neighbours. 
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At laft, I thank iy Stars, I turn’d my Back-fide upon Times-paft, and 
began, like a wary Travellour, to look before me; and now Having re- 
cover’d my Native Liberty, I found an Itching Inclitiation in my felfto 
Vifit London ; and to fhun the Cenfure of my Sober Country Friends, I 
Projected, for their Satisfa€tion, and my own Diverlion, this Monthly 
journal, wherein I purpofe to expofe the Vanities and Vices of the Town, 
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as they fhall by any Accident occur tomy knowledge, that the Innocent 
may fee by Reflection, what I gain by Obfervation and Intelligence, and 
not by Practice or Experience. Withthis Defign I purfu’d my Journey, 
and the Second Day enter’d our Metropolis, with as much Wonder 
and Amazement, as the Hatfield-Fiddkr did Ola-Nicks Palace in the 
time of the Chrifimas Holy-days. I had juft pafs’d thro’ d/dgate, like 
a Ball thro’ the Port of a Billiard-Tadle, but by good Fortune met an old 
School-fellow, who I found had lay’d down the Gows and took up the 
Swordy being Trick’d up in as much Gaity. as a Dameing-Majfter upon a 
Ball-day,or a YOang Sheriff ata County Affizes. After we had mutually 
difpateh’d our Compliments to each other, and had Awkwardly return’d, 
in Country Scrapes, his .A//-a-mode Bows and Cringes, he would needs pre- 
vail with me to Dine with him ata Tavern hard by, with fome Gentle- 
men of his Acquaintance, which I, being an utter Stranger in the Town, 
very readily Embrae’d ; he enter’d the Tavern firft, like a Young ’Squire 
attended with his Fathers Chaplin, for a Black Coat and a Band are 
as great figns of a Parfon ora Pedagogue, asa Blew-Frack is ofa Butcher or a 
Tallow-Chandler. Befides, my Hat by often handling being tug’d into the 
Canonical Flap, that I look’d like a Deacos who had lay’d by his Crape, in 
order to the Re-baptifing of his Soul in Claret, without the danger of 
being feen Staggering in his Faith, to the Scanda! of his Funéction. 


As foon as we came near the Bar, a thing flarted up all Ribbons, Lace 
and Feathers, and made fuch a Noife with her Bell and her Tongue 
together, that had half a dozen P-pzr-Mil/s been at work within three 
Yards of her, they’d have been no more then fo many Lats to a Drum, 
or Laidies Farts toa Peal of Ordinance, which alarm’d Two or Three 
nimble heeld Fellows aloft, who fhot themfelves down Stairs with. as 
much Celerity, as a Mountebanks Mercury upona Rope, from the Top of 
a Church Steeple,every one charg’d witha mouthful of Coming , Coming. This 
fuddain clutter at our Appearance fo furpriz’d me, that lL .look’d as filly 
as a Bumpkin Tranflated from the Plough-Tail to the Piay-houfe,; when 
it Rains-Fire in the Tempe/t, or when Don Foha’s at Dinner with the Sube 
teranean Affembly of terrible Hobgoblins: He that got the ftart, and firft 
approach’d us, of thefe Grey-hound. footed Emiflaries, defir’d .us to walk up, 
telling my Companion, his Friends were above. Then, with a Hop, Stride, 
and Jump, afcended the Stair-Head before us, and from thence conducted 
us toa fpacious Reom, where about a dozen of my School-fellows Ac- 
quaintance were ready to receive us: Upon our entrance they all ftarted 
up, and on a fuddain fcrew’d themfelves into fo many Antick Poftures, 
that had I not feen them firft Erect, I fhould have query’d with my 
telf, whether I was fallen into the Company of Mez or Monkeys. 


This Accademical Fit of Rigling Agility, was almoft over before J 
tightly underftood the meaning on’c; and found at laft, they were only 
{howing one another how many forts of Apes Geftures, and Fop’s Cringes 
had been invented fince the firft Freach Dancing-Mafter undertook to 
teach our Exelifb Gentry to make Scaramouches of themfelves; and En- 
tertain their Poor Friends, and Pacify their Needy Creditors with Compli- 
ments and Congies. When every Perfon, with abundance of Pains, had 


fhown the ultimate of his Breeding, contending about a quarter of an 
hour 
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hour who fhould fit down firft, fhowing great want of a Herald to fix 
usin our proper Places, which with much difficulty being at laft agreed 
on, we proceeded to a Whet of O/d Hoc, to fharpen our Appetites to our 
approaching Dinner. Tho’, I confefs (as to my own part) my Stomach 
was as keen already as a Grey-Hownds to his Supper after a Days Cour- 
fing, ora Miferly Livery-Man’s who has Faited three Days to prepare 
himfelf for a Lord-Mayors Feaf?. The Honett Cook gave us no Leafure 
to tire our Appetites, by a tedious expectancy; for in a little time the 
Cloth was Jaid, and our firft Courfe was ubher’d up by the Dominus 
Factotum, in great order to the Table, which confifted of two Calver- 
Heads and a couple of Gee/e; I could not but Laughin my Conceit, to think 
with what Judgement the Caterer had provided fo lucky an Entertain- 
ment for fo fuitable a Company. After the Vittuals was pretty well 
col’d, in Complementing who fhould begin firft, we all fell to; and 
Efaith I found by their Eating, they were no ways affronted at their 
Fare; for in lefs time than an Old Woman can crack a Nut, we had 
not left enough to Dine the Bar-Boy. ‘Vhe Conclufion of our Dinner 
was a ftately Che(bire Cheefe, of a Groaning Size, of which we devour’d 
more in three Minutes, than a Million of Maggots could have done in 
three Weeks. After Cheefe comes nothing; then all we defir’d was 
a clear Stage and no Favour; accordingly every thing was whip’d a- 
way ina Trice, by fo cleanly a Conveyance, that no Fugler by virtue 
of Hocus Pocus cow’d have handed away his Balls with more Dexterity. 
All our empty Plates and Difhes were in an inftant chang’d into full 
Quarts of Purple Nectar, and Unfullied Glaffes: Then a Bumper to the 
King in general, another to the Church Ejfablife’d in particular, a third 
left to the Whimfey of the Toafter, till at laft their Slippery Engines of 
Verbofity, coin’d Nonfence with fuch a facil fluency, that a parcel of Alley 
Goffips at a Chriftening, after the Sack has gone twice round, could not 
with their Tattling Tormentors bea greater Plague to a Fumbling God- 
Father, than their lame fef/ts and impertinent Cuzandrums were to a Man 
of my Temper. Oaths were as Plenty as Weeds in an Alms-Houfe Garden, 
and in Triumph flew about from one to other, like Squibs and Crackers 
in Cheap-fide, when the Cuckolds all-a-row march in Splendour thro’ the 
City. Butthanksto good Fortune, my Friend ina little time redeem’d me 
out of this Purgatory; perceiving my uneafinefs, made an apology for 
our going; and fo we took our Leaves. I offer’d to pay my Proportion, 
but the whole Body of the Society ftood up, Nemine Contradicente, with a 
Thoufand Thanks to me for my good Company, tho’ I fat all the time 
as filent as a Quaker, unmov’d by the Spirit, at a Ham Drum Meeting. 
As we walk’d out we were attended by the whole Family to the Door,with 
as many Welcomesat our Arfes,as a Man has Thank ye’s and Lord Blefs ye’s, 
from a Gang of Mumpers for a Penny worth of Charity. 


But as foon as we were got clear of our Noifie Flatterers, I be- 
gan toask of my Friend, what fort of generous Gentlemen thofe were 
who had fo kindly Treated us? He fmil’d at my enquiry, and told me 
T could fcarce Guefs by what Meafures they Buoy’d up fuch a feeming 
Grandeur. Did you take Notice ({ays he) of the Gentleman in a Blew Coat, 
Red-Stockins, Silver-hilted Sword, avd Edg’d Hat, who fat at the upper 
end of the Table? He was aSword-hilt Maker by his Trade, but prov’d-fo very 
Ingenious at his Tools, that he hath acquir'd the Art of Cutting Medals, or 
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Stamps, and is mighty great with moft of the Bankers and topping Gold{miits 
4hout ‘lown; you may gue/s from thence how be eipleys his 1 alent : He keeps 
his Brace of Geldings, and a great many brace of worfe Cattle, living at the 
rate of 4 thoufand Pounds a Year, and paffes, to thoje who know hie not, for a 
bi 


Gentleman of good account in the North of England, avd his Bills will pals as 
Currant in Lombard-ftreet, 4s the be/? Merchants in tue Cr'y. 


There was a handfome lufty young Fellow who fat next him, with a Wheel- 
Barrow full of Periwig ov, and a whole Piece of Mutlin about his Neck, 
and ftunk as ftrong of Orange-Flower-Water, as 4 Spaniard does of Gar- 
lick. He was the other day but a Wine-Coopers Prentice, and a brisk young 
Dame in the City, who was fore'd by her Father to Marry an O14 Merchant 
for the fake of his Riches, maintains him in that Equtpaze you Jee, for fapplying 
the Defects of her feeble Flusband, and now he is grown fo Prodigal, that he 
won't wafb his Hands in any thing but Juice of Oranges avd Hungary-Wa- 
ter, Dines every Day at the Tavern, at the Play-Houfe every Night, Stirs no 
where without a Coach; and has his Pencing-Matter, “Dancing-Mafter, 
Singing-Malfter, French-Mafter, azd is as Compleat a City Beau (notwith- 
flanding he was bred to the Adds sad Driver) as you fbali fee in Lombard- 
Street Church of 4 Swaday, or in Drapers-Garden an hour before Dinner- 
time. . 


If you obferv'd, there was a little Demure Spark, in a Diminative Cravat, and 
Fox-colour’d Wig, with a Hat as broad as an Umbrella, whofe level Brims difcc- 
vera it was carefully prelerv’d in that order by a Hat-Cafe and Smoothing-Ivon : 
He feems greatly to affect Antiquity you fee by bis Garb, tho’ the Coat he has on 
has not been made above this two Months, jet he would have it in the Anci- 
ent Mode, with little Buttons, round Cuffs, narrow Skirt, and Pockets within 
two Iuches of the bottom, as the moft proper Fafbion for his Bufinefs; and for 
all tis fo fcanty, he makes it ferve him for a Cloak, with which he covers a- 
bundance of Shame, and @ great deal of Knavery. F4e’s aw Incomparable 
Herald,and will give you anexact Genealogy of moj? good Families in England; 
and has the Art of making himlelf a Kin, when he fees it convenient. To 
be fhort with you, he is one of thofe Gentile Mumpers, we call Cadators ; he 
goes a Circuit round England once a Year, and under Pretence of a decay’d 
Gentleman, gets both Money and Entertainment at every good Houfe he comes 
at, And if he has Opportunity to handfomely convey away a Silver Beaker, or 
a Spoon or two, he holds no long difpute with bis Confcience about the Honefly 
of the matter, Then comes up to Lown, and enjoys the benefit of his Rural 
Labours. | 


Another you needs mufi take particular notice of, that pluck’d out a pair of 
Pocket-Piftols, and laid them in the Window, who had a great Scar crofs his 
Forehead, a twifted Wig, and lac’d Hat on; the Company call'd him Captain; 
he’s a Man of confiderable Reputation among/t Birds of the fame Feather, who 
I have heard fay thus much in his Praife, that he is as Refolute a Fellow as 
ever Cock’d Piftol upon the Road; and indeed I do believe he fears no Manin 
this World but the Hang-Man; and dreads no Death but Choaking. He’s as 
generous as a Prince, treats any Body that will keep him Company; loves his Friend 
as dearly asthe lvy does the Oak, will never leave him till he bas Huge’d him to 
his Ruine. He has drawn in twenty of his Affociates tc be Hang’d, but had alo 
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ways Wit and Money enouoh to fave his own Neck from the Flalter. He has 

good Friends at Newgate, who give him now and then 4 Squeefe when he is 

full of Juice; and give him their Words to ftand by him, which he takes as a 
Verbal Policy of Infurance from the Gallows, till he grows Poor thro’ Tdle- 
nefs, and then (he bas Cunning enough to know) he may be Hang’d thro’ Po- 
verty, He’s well acquaintea with the Oltlers. about Bifhopf{gate-ftreer, ana 
Smithfield; and gains from them Intelligence of what Boottes £0 out that are worth 
attempting» He accounts them very honeft I ikes, and can with all fafety truft his 
Life in their Hands, for now and then Gilding thew Palms for the good Services 

they do him. He pretends to be a Disbanded Oiticer, and reflects very feelingly 
upon the hard ufage we poor G entlemen mect with, who have hazarded our Lives ana 
Fortunes for the Honour of our Prince, the Defence of our C ountrey, and Safety of 
Religion; and after all to be Broke wit haut our Pay, turn’a out without any con- 
fideration for the dangers and aifficuliies we have run thro’; at this rate, Wounds 
who the Devil would be a Soldier? At fuch fort of Cant he is excellent, and 
utters himfelf with as little Hefitation, and as great Grace as a Town-Stallion 
when he Diffembles with his Generous Benefactris, who believes all he fays to be as 
true as the Gofpel. 


He that fat over againft him in the Plate-buttoa’d Suit and White-Beaver 
Hat, isa kind of an Amphibeous Ra{cal, a Compound of two forts of Villa- 
ny: He is one half Town-Trap, and the other half Sweetner. Healways 
keeps at his beck three or four handfome young Wenches, well Equip’d, 
and in good Lodgings, who are all Modefly without, and nothing but 
Lewdne{s within; who can feem as Innocent as Doves,and be as Wicked as 
Devils. Whofe Education from their Cradles, under fome skilful Matron 
in Iniquity, have made them pleafant Companions, taking Bedfellows, ex- 
pert Filts, incorrigible Sinners, and good managers of a bad Defign: Who 
had Whores to their Mothers, Rogues to their Fathers, Bawds to their Tutors ; 
and under a deceitful Countenance, are {0 Ca/e-harden’d in Impudence, that 
they never were forry for any thing, but that they were too Young to be 
Whores, when they were Old enough to endeavour it. Thefe are his 
Working Tools, who by their Beauty, Youth, and Airynefs, infinuate inte 
the Affections of Young Merchants, Shopkeepers Prentices, &c. whofe Juve- 
venal Fury carries them too often into the Ruinous Embraces of thefe 
Treaeherous Strumpets; who when with their Wanton-Tailes feem moft 
obliging to their Admirers, their Mercenary Thoughts are ProjeCting 
fomething to their Injury; like a Water-/ane Proteffaxt, who when at 
Church feems moft Devout, is picking the Pocket of fome over-Penitent 
Chriftian, who is fo Zealous at his Prayers, that he negle@ts to Watch; and 
whilft he has God in his Heart, has the Devil fumblind about his Breeches. 


He accounts them rare Cattle if they Calve once in a Year, for 
there’s never a Child they have, but is worth two or three Hundred 
Pounds to him, befides By-Advantages he makes by their infpecting 
into the Affairs and Secrets of fuch who they can manage; and when 
the Filthinefs of their Praétice hath render’d them like a Path-way by 
common J reading, Nafty and Infertile, he ranfacks their Wardrobe, {trips 
them of their Plumes, and Difcards "em; who are fore’d to fly to fome 
common Bawdy-Houfe for Refuge, and walk the Streets for Subfiftance ; 
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thus fin on in Publick fhame and mifery, till the Gallows or an Hofpital, at 
laft brings them to Repentance. 


The other part of this Life is tricking People out of their Money by 
falfe Dice and Cards, which he handles with more gainful Dexterity 
than the Germax Artift; and Preaches the Parfo» with fuch a fraudulent 
deception of the fight, that he will drain the Pockets of a large Company 
in fix Minutes as clean as the Royal-Oak Lottery {hall in fix Hours. He 
is often to be feen with a Countrey Cloath Coat on, all over Dirt, or ac- 
cording to the Weather, as if he had come a Fifty Mile Journey, tho’ he’s 
only Travell’d from Salisbury-Court to Smithfield, where he keeps the 
Market as conftantly as a Young Whore does Bartholomew-Fair, or an Old 
one the Sacrament; Looking in his Ruftick Garb, as much like an Honeft 
Grafier,as a City Hypocrite, in his Black Coat and Band, does like a Good 
Chriftian. He is conftant to no fort of Drefs, but changes his Cloaths as of- 
ten as a Whimfical Woman does her Mind; and States-man like, always 
fuits his Apparrel to his Project: Being a rare Tongtie-Pad, and excel- 
lent at thefe following Qualifications; He can out-flatter a Poet, out- 
huff a Budy, out-wrangle a Lawyer, out-cant a Puritan, out-cringe a Beax, 
out-face Trath, and out-lye the Devi/. The reft that you fee were a 
kind of Supernumerary Men, affiftants to the reft; who have not cunning 
enough to Project a piece of Roguery themfelves, but like a well-meaning 
Brother, will lend a Shoulder to the Villany: The former are your rare 
Syckamore Rogues, who flourifh and fpread finely for a Seafon; andthe 
other are the Catarpillars that hang upon ’em. 


But Pray, Old Acquaintace, faid J, What is your Employment in the 
World, that you are fo well acquainted with this Scandalous Society ? 
Why T’ll tell you, fays he, I ftudy’d a little Phyfick at the Univerfity, 
and fome {mall Knowledge in Chyrurgery I gain’d fince I came to Town, 
which the narrownefs of my Fortune hath oblig’d me to the ufe of; and 
I have had moft of thefe Dark Engineers you faw, my Patients; for they 
are feldom. free from Clap, Pox, Thumps, Cuts, or Bruifes; and Pay as 
generoufly for their Cure, as an old Maid would do for a Nights Recrea- 
tion with the Man fhe likes beft; parting with Pownds to their Surgeon, as 
freely as Fools did with their Peace to the Wheel of Fortune. 


Come, fays my Friend, let us {tep into this Coffee-houfe here, as you are 

a Stranger in the Town it will afford you fome Diverfion. Accordingly 
in we went, where a parcel of Muddling Muck-worms were as bufie as fo 
many, Rats in an old Chee/e-Loft ; fome Going, fome Coming, fome Scrib- 
ling, fome Talking, fome Drinking, fome Smoaking, others Jangling; and 
the whole Room ftinking of Tobacco, like a Datch-Scoot, or a Boatfwains 
Cabbin. The Walls being hung with Gilt Krames, as a Farriers-Shop 
with Hor/e.(boes; which contained abundance of Rarities, vis. Nedar 
and Ambrofia, May Dew, Golden Elixirs, Popular Pills, Liquid Snuff, Beau- 
tifying Waters, Dentifrifis, Drops, Lozenges, all as Infallible as the Pope, 
Where every one (as the famous Saffold has it) above the reft, Defervedly has 
gain'd the Name of Bef, Good in all cafes, curing all Diftempers; every 
Medicine being fo Catholick, it pretends to nothing lefs than Univerfality: 
That indeed had not my Friend told me twas a Coffee-hou/e I fhould 
| have 
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have took it for Quacks-Hall, or the Parlor of fome Eminent Moantebank. 


When we had each of us Stuck in our Mouths alighted Pipe of Sotweed, 
we began to look about us; do you mind (fays my Friend) yonder old 
Sophifter with an Inasan Pipe between his Meager Jaws, who fits ftaring 
at the Candle with as much ftedfaftnefs as a Country Paflenger at Bow- 
Steeple, or a Child at a Raree-/bow ; that’sa ftrange W himfie-headed Humo- 
rift; obferve his Pofture, he looks like the P.ture of A2/culapius behind an 
Apothecartes Counter: And has as many Maggots in his Noddle as there are 
Mice inan old Barz, or Nits ina Mumpers Doublet. He has a wonderful 
Proje&ting Head, and has lately contriv’d one of the prettieft Pocket-En- 
wines forthe fpeedy Blanching of Ha/fle- Nuts and Filbert-Kernels, that ever 
was invented ; he’ll Crack and Skin Two fora Squirrels One; and in few 
Years, by a little Alteration, will improve it tothe ufe of Wadnats. Pll affure 
‘you, he’s a Member of the Roya/-Society, and had as great a hand for many 
Years together, in bringing the Weather-G/a/s to Perfection, as any of them. 
‘He puts great Faithin the Philofophers-Stone,and believes he fhafl one time 
or other be Rich as Cre/us, tho” he hasalmoft Beggar’d himfelf in the fearcle 
on’t. And has as large a pair of Be//ows in his Laboratory, as ever an Alchi- 
miftin Town. He try’da notable Expersment the other day, in fetting Fire 
toa large Hay-/tack he had in the Country, and order’d the Afhes to be 
brought to ‘Town, from whence he propos’d to prepare a Medicine, call’d 
Sall-Graminis,which fhould infalliably Cure all Diftmepers in Horfes,and be 
the rareft Medicine tor Cows, Sheep, or Oxen, and all {ort of Creatures that feed 
upon Gra/s, that any Graffer or Farrier can ufe in all fuch cafes. But fendin 
it up in an ill Seafon, the A fhes got wet in their Carriage, and quite loft their 
Virtue, that he was forc’d to fell them toa Weft-Country Barge-Maz in or- 
der to Dung Land. But it’s thought by the Wife, he might have Sold it in 
the Hay to as good an advantage. He has abundance of Whims in him very 
remarkable; he lives over againft a Church, that when he dies he might not 
have farto Travel upon four Mens Shoulders. As foon as the Clock begins 
Nine, if he gets not his Shoes off before it has done Striking, in order for 
Bed, he is immediately feiz’d with fuch a violent Fit of the Gout,that he roars 
like a Tower-Lyon ata Woman going with Male-Child. If heis not up jult 
as the Clock ftrikes Five in the Morning, he thinks himfelf Bedridden. 
If his Vidtuals be not brought to the Table whilft the Clock goes Twelve, 
he Eats riothing that Day; his Stomach is always at the Meridian height 
the fame time as the Sun is; and if he fiads by his Obfervation; its De- 
clin’d, he is as much out of Humour for letting flip the Cretical Minute, 
as a Married Lady (without Childreft toemploy her|thoughts) is for 
lofing of her Lap-dog. He’s a wonderful Antiquary, and has a Clofee 
of Curiofities out-does Grefbam-Colledge: He tells ye, that he has the 
Tooth-picker of Epicurus, which he always us’d after Rating ; it is’ made 
of the Claws of an American Hamming-Bird; and is to be us’d like a Rake, 
and will pick four Teeth at once. He has Déogenes’s Lanthorn, which 
he carry’d about Athens at Noon-day to feek for an Honeft-man. He 
fays he has fome of Heraclitas’s Teargfwhich drop’d from him in a hard 
Winter, and are Frozen into Chriftal, they are fetina Locket, and ev 
time any Body looks upon it, they cannot forbear Weeping. Alfoa Tens 
penny Nail drawn out of the Afk; and tho’ it’s Iron, tofs it into a Tub 
of Water, and ’ewill Swim like a Feather; he pretends to have one of 
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fydas’s Thirty Pence; and every time he looks upon't, he is ready to 
Hand himfelf. A mighty Collection of thefe fort of ‘Trinkets, he tells 
the World he’s Mafter of, and fome give Credit to his Ridiculous 
Romances. 


Mind that Spark who is juft come in, Four Years fince his Reputation 
was but flender; and in fo little a time he has had Three Wives,and all good 
Fortunes to him, and now is look’d upon to be Worth Ten Thouland 
Pounds. Tis obferv’d, faid I, that Money is thrown tnto the very Mouths 
of Fortunes Minions ; and fome Men muft grow Rich, if all the lucky ac- 
cidents that Chance can give, will makethem fo. My Friend, in purfuance 
to tiis particular, exprefs’d himfelf to this purpofe, That he believ’d there 
was fome foul Play practic’d, be caufe (fays he) it is a thing fo common 
in this City, fora Man to grow Rich by Plerality of Wives, and fend them 
one after another fo Methodically to the Grave, as if he had a flight of 
Transferring them to another World, alittle before their cime: For I muft 
confefs, fays he, I know an Apothecary, who if a Man will truft him with 
the Care of his Family, once in a ‘| welve Months time he’ll take an Op- 
portunity to do him fuch a piece of Service, if he gives him but the lea{t 
Item of his flender Affections towards his He/p-mate. “And I have often 
heard him fay, That Women are always the beft Patients, efpecially if they 
Die under his hands ; for then, fays he, let me make never fo unreafonable 
a Bill, it’s never difputed, but generoufly fatisfied, with as good a Will as 
a Married Man pays the Tax for the Birth of his firft Child, or an Extra- 
vagant Heir the charges of his Fathers Funeral. 


Mind the little Blade in the C/osk, that’s talking to a Parfon; he’sa 
Book/feller in this City, and has got an Eftate by Starving of Authors. V’ll 
warrant you, the Prieft has been Conjuring his Brains together, and has 
rais’'d fome wonderful Work to the Churches Glory and his own Fame. 
He has been providing a Scourge for the Popes Ffacket, or a Cudgel for An- 
tichrift; orelfea Mefs of good Prote/tant Porridge to {cald the Mouth of an 
Unbeliever ; or fome fuch Bufinefs. Butas to the Wit.monger, Pll tell you, 
he’s as honeft a Man as ever betray’d his Truft, or Built hisown Well- 
fare upon the hazard of anothers Ruine ; he was appointed Truftee for 
a Young Gentlewoman, and had the charge of an Eftate of between two 
or three Hundred Pounds per Annum, which he has very carefully fecu- 
red to himfelf by Marrying her to his Prentice, and obliging him up- 
on that confideration to buy his Stock ; whereby he became well pay’d 
for a great deal of Wa/te- Paper: So he is crept into the Eftate, and they 
are got into his Books for it. There is abundance of fuch fort of P/sin-deal 
ing practicable amongft our worthy: Citizens; for you muft know they 


do not always tell truth in their Shops, or get their Eftates by their 
Honefty. 


Being half choak’d with the Steem that arofe from their Svot-colour’d 
Ninay-Broth, their ftinking Breaths, and Suffocating- Fumes of their Nafty 
Puffing-Engines, my Friend and I pay’d for our Mahometan-Gruel, and 
away we came; and paffing along Leaden-Hall-flreet, 1 faw fome Ships 
Painted upon the out-fide of a great Wall, which occafion’d me to enquire 
of my School-fellow what place that was? He told me, ’twas the Houfe 
belonging 
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belonging to the Fajf-India Company, which are a Corporation of Men 
with Long Heads and Deep Purles; who had purchas’d that with their 
Money, that no-Body ought to fell; and dealt in thofe Commodities to 
get Money, which it’s pity anyeBody fhould Buy. They are very Rich 
in Exgland, and very Poor in the Iwdtes: Were a Schedule of their Effects 
Drawn on one fide, and their [ndzan-Debrs Scor’d on the other, it is beliew’d 
moire Bad bebrs would arife upon the Reverfe, then are due to Trades- 
Men from all the Perfons of Quality in Town, or perhaps then were ever 
found owing to either Army or Navy} which they have neither Will to 
Pay,or Power to Satisfic, tu the great Honour of Chriffianity in fo Heatheni{h 
a Country.There are two Companies now, and it’s greatly hop’d by many 
Honeft Traders and Merchants in the City, that they may luckily prove the 
Breaking of each other; both have fent Ships to the Jsdées, and "tis thought 
they will give one another a warm Salutation by the way, and maintain the 
Truth of the old Proverb, That two of a Trade can never agree. 


Pray take Notice (fays my Friend) of that Gentleman that is fteping 
into his Coach, I will cell you a pretty Story of him: There was a Poor 
Woman, not far from this Place, who Sold Earthen-Ware, and had late- 
ly the good Fortune to have a Rich Relation Die, and leave her worth 
Forty Thufand Pounds; which he hearing on (tho? a Man of Confi- 
derable Quality) thought it a Bait worth Snapping at; in order to which, 
he became one of her Farlieft Suitors, and was very Importunate with 
her to have the Cracking of her Pipkin ; but fhe foon gave him a Repulfe, 
and told him, Man was an Earthen Vejfel, too brittle for her to deal in; 
and fhe had heard he had a great many Flaws in his Fortune, which fhe 
would not be at the Expence of mending ; and fince fhe had never Re- 
ceived any Teftimonials of his Affeftion before the happy change of her 
Condition, fhe had Reafons to believe his defires cended to her Money, and 
not her Perfon, and therefore would not be madea Lady at fo great an Ex- 
pence. Adding, his Pretenfions would be ineffeétual, and hop’d he would 
give himfelf no further Trouble; afluring him, as her Mind was Stead faft, 
{o would his Pains be Fruitlefs. Upon which, he fcign’d a Melancholly 
humour ; and Sighing likea Man at his Wives Funeral,told her his Paffion 
was fo great for her, that unlefs fhe gave him a more fatisfa€tory anfwer, 
he would Drown himfelf in the Tower- Ditch. To which fhe reply’d, Smi- 
ling, Perhaps, Sir, You propofe that to your felf which is not in your Pow- 
er to do, you know not but Heaven has Decreed for yo a Dryer Deftiny. 
Upon which, lie rofe in a great Paffion, crying, Zeunds, Madam! Do you 
think Pll Hang my Self? And fo departed. 


Now, fays. my School-fellow, we'll fpend the Evening in a chearful 
Glafs; here’s a Tavern hard by, where a parcel of pleafant Companions of 
my Acquaintance ufe, we'll fee what Diverfion we can find in their Society. 


‘Accordingly we ftept in, and in the Kitchin found half a dozen of 
my Friends Affociatés, in the height of their Jollitry,as Merry as fo many 


Cantabrigians at Sturbridge-Fair, or Cobers at a Crifpins Fea. After a 
Friendly Salutation, free se all Foppifh Ceremonies, down we fat; and 
when a Glafs or two round had given frefh Motion to our drowfy Spirits, 
and abandon’d all thofe careful Thoughts which makes Man’s Lit 
eafie, Wit begot Wit, and Wine a Thirfty Appetite to cach ay 
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Glafs: Then open were our Hearts, and Unconfin’d our Fancies; my 
Friend and I contributing our Mites toadd to the Treafure of our Feli- 
city. Songs and Catches crown’d the Night, and each Man in his Turn 
pleas’d his Ears with hisown Harmony. Amongft the reit, we had one 
Song againft Mufick, which, becaufe. of it’s being the firft Effay in that 
Nature, I have thought it worth Inferting. 


A Song againft Mujfck, 


USICK’s a Crotchet, the Sober think Vain; 
The Fidale’s a Wooden Projection ; 
Tunes are but flirts of a Whimfical Brain, 
Which the Bottle brings beft to Perfeétion. 
Muficians are Half-Witted, Merry, and Mad ; 
The fame are all thofe that admire ’em; 
They're Fools if they Play, unlefs they’re well Paid; 
And the others are Block-heads to Hire-em. 


Chorus. 


The Organ’s but Humming 

Theorbo but Thrumming, 

The Viol and Voice 

Is but Jingle and Noife, 

The Bagpipe and Fiddle, 

Goes Twedle and Diddle, 

The Hoit-boy and Flute 

Is but Toot a Toot Toot; 
Your Scales and your Cliffs, Keys, Moodes, and dull Rules, 
Are fit to pleafe none but Madmen and Fools, 


The Novelty of this Whimfie gave great Diverfion. to the whole Com- 
pany, except one, who was defign’d by Nature a Poet, but having For- 
tune to his Nurfe, the Blind Maulkin, carelefs of her charge, dropt him from 
her Lap, bruis’d the Noddle of the tender Babe, and made his Fancy 
Ricketty ; numb’d his Faculties, and fo Eclips’d his Genius, that he dwin- 
dled into a Mufician. 


Who being as angry as a Tom-Turd-Man, to hear his Profeffion fo dif- 
parag’d, refolv’d immediate Revenge upon the Author; calls for Pen and 
Ink, and went to work with as much Eagernefs and Inveteracy as a Par- 


fon, when he Writes an order to his Attorney to fue a Parifhoner for neg- 


le€ted Tythes. After fome intervals of deliberation (wherein he fat like 
a Vertuofe ata Philofophical Lecture) this following Crotchet ftarted from 
his Brain, like Z/ops Moufe from the Mountain, to the great Laughter of 
she whole Company. 
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A Song, by a Mufician againft Poetry. 


p Oetry’s Fabulous, Loofe, and Prophane; 
For Truth you muft never depend on’t; 
Ic’s Juvenal Froth of a Frenzical Brain, 
Hung with Jingling Tags at the end-on't. 
Poets are poor, full of Whimfie and Flight, 
For Amorous Fops to delight in; 
They're Fools if they Write, left they get Money by’t, 
And they're Block-heads that pay ‘em for Writing. 


Chorus. 

Their foft Panageric 

Is Praife beyond Merit 

Their Lampoon and Satyr, 

Is Spight and I[ll-nature ; 

The Plays and Romances, 

Are Fables and Fancies ; 

Their Drolls and their Farfes, 

Are bald as our Arjes; 
Their Figures and Similies only are fit, 

To pleafe the Dull Fool that gives Money for Wit. 


This rais’d amongft the whole Society fuch an evil Spirit of Poetry, 
That it beganto have as much Power over us, asthe Devil has over a 
gang of Lapland Witches. We now (Ovid-like) were fo highly infpir’d, 
we could fcarce Speak without Rhyme and Meafure; and every one 
like a Countrey Fellow at a Foot-Be//-Meeting, was for fhowing what 
he could do, or telling what he had done. Amongft which, thefe follow- 
ing Verfes were lug’d out of a Pocket-Library, Written upon this Occa- 
fion, as the Author infinuated to the Company, That being Bleft with 
the Converfation of fome Young Ladies, and one whofe Wit and Beauty 
were afpiring above the reft, knowing he had fome little fancy in Poe- 
try, told him fhe took it very unkindly of him, that he never thought her 
worthy of his Mufes Notice. To which he reply’d, That he was at all 
times provided to oblige fo faira Lady. Adding, If fhe would be Pleas’d 
to lend him a Pen and Ink, he would take a Copy of her PerfeGtions 
whilit fhe was there ready to fit for her Pi€ture; which fhe very nimbly 
plac’d upon the Table, with a pleafing Expe€tancy of being at leaft Flat- 
ter’d toher great Glory, as well as Satisfa€tion. Upon which, he Oblig’d 


her with thefe following Lines. 


VM Aen, how great and good your Vertues are, 
I can’c well tell, nor truly do [I care; 
Nor can that Wit, which you from Plays have ftole, 


Admired be by any but a Fool; 
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Who may perhaps; thro’ his weak Judgment own 
That you have Senfe, ’caufe he himielf has none; 
Believe, I no fuch wrong Opinion hold, 
I can difcern falfe Metal from true Gold. , 
Your Ill-tim’d Fefts, fo fharp in your Conceir, 
Are fpoil’d, for want of Judgment to Repeat; 
Like an Unskilful P/ay’r who Lames each Line, 
Which by the Poet Read or Spoke, is fine. 

If you have Wit, which you can boaft your own, 


Let it in fome return to this be fhown; 
Or I, (Proud Lady Fair) fhall juftly think you've none. 


This he prefented to the Lady, whoupon the firft glance, Blufh’d at 
her Difappointment ; run into her Clofet fir’d with Indignation and 
Revenge, foon fhewing the pregnancy of her Wit, by°the {peedinefs of 
her Anfwer, which I have alfo given you. 


“Ewe lively Figures, in one piece you've fhown, 
A True-bred Poet, and an Ill-bred Clown: 
Vertues not underftood by you, I boaft; 
Such that in our weak Sex are Valu’d moft; 
As Truth, Good-Nature, Manners, tho’ not Wit; 
Graces that never Crown’d a Poet yet. 
To Rail at a weak Woman is a {firain, | 
Does little Merit in its Wit contain, | : 
It may be like a Scribler, but unlike a Man. ) 
A Self Opinion from your Lines [Il raife, | 
And Fancy you difcoverd in my Face : 
Vertues beyond your Reach, and fo above your. Praife; 
As envious Beggars {pightfully difdain, 
And rail at Bleflings which they can’t obtain. 
Tho’ I'm abus'd yet I'll good Natur’d be, 
And beg for once you'll take Advice by me; 
Much rather let your Wit in filence reft, 
Than lofe a Friend, or Miftrefs for a Jeft: 
Mix Manners and good Nature with your Parts, 
And you'll deferve more Thanks, and win more Hearts. 


This being the product of a Female Genius, was very much admir’d 
by our whole Affembly of Poetafters, who are always fo favourable to the 
Fair Sex, to feem as m uch opinionated of what they Write,as a Fond Father 
is of the Witty Sayings of hisown Progeney: It being as natural for a Poet 
to Doat upon Woman, as ’tis for a Hound to love Horfe-Fiefh, And 1 muft 
confefs,when ever we rail at ’em,it is more for their /errwes than their Vices; 
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for the latter we are as bufie to feduce them to,as the reft of our Neigbours: 
anid arenever very angry with them, but for denying us what they impart 
to others; or when by their Prudence they fecure that Treafure to them- 
felves, at which we want to be Nibling. A pretty Woman is but a piece 
of Heavens Poetry, wherein as many Changes are to be feen,as in Ovids Me- 
tamorphofis; And when ever {he’s attempted to be Read by our Earthly Sons 
of Apollo, {he is found a Crabbed piece, and the meafure of her Verfe too long 
for Humane Scanning. | | 
Ancother in the Company, being willing to Contribute fomething to our 

Mirth and Paftime, communicated to the Board this Poem in Manufcripe, 
writ by a Fellow in Bed/am,who run Mad thro’ Ambition,and fancy’d him- 
felf'a K4sxg, but not being contented with the Government of his Subli 

Dominions, was Ambitious (as you will find by his Lamatick Raptures) of 
Conquering larger Territories above the Moon, or fome where whither his 
Frenzy led him. Therefore as Poetick Pil-maker {ays in his Learned 


Works, Read, Try, Judge, and Speak as you find. 


The Madmans Flight. 


Oyen I the Scepter of Heaven {way, 
And make Dame Nature my Commands obey, ; 

The Ocean ['d unbound, and Quench the Fiery Day. 

Fearing no Thunder could from Fove be hurld, 

I'd then in Darknefs Ravage thro’ the World: 

Till met by Devils in Amazing throngs, 

Who Poking ftand with their Infernal Prongs, 

Shrieking like Souls appreft; I'd bid ‘em come;,, 

And ftare fo fierce, 'd brazen out my Doom, 

Knowing my Soul is too Divine an Air 

For Fiends or Devils to torment or tear. 

I'd forwards Prefs, and to repulfe their Aim, 

Would drive thofe Hellifh Tribes from whence they came. — 

Then mount to Heaven, and kindle up the Sun 

To fee what Mifchiefs I on Earth had done. 

Behold, like Cruel Tyrants with delight, 

The Crimfon Ills that ftain’d the fable Night. 

My Power, like theirs, 'd Build on others Fate; 

And Glory in Black Deeds that made me Great. 

When I thro’ all thefe Purple Crimes had run, 

That cou’d be by Unbounded Greatnefs done, 

Then the Bright Chariot of the Sun Id Seize, 

And drive it where my God-like Soul fhou’d pleafe. 

The Moon wou'd I compel to be my Guide; | 

Thus fplendidly thro’ Heaven wou'd I ride, ; 

There huff and ftrut, and kick the Gods afide. 
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In my Carcir my Fury to expofe, 
I'd caft down Stars upon the Heads of thote, : 
Whom either Fate or Choice had made my Foes. 
And then the Demons of the Air to icare, 
The Clouds in {undry pieces wou'd I tare, : 
And puff ‘em up like Bubbles in the Air: 
I'd joftle Clouds, Heavens Harmony confound, 
And make each Flaming Orb dance nimbly round. 
If any Bold Olympian Cent’nel dare 
Queftion my Office, or my Bufinefs there, 
Or if againft me offer to Rebel, 
I'd grafp his Air, and ftrike him down to Hell. 
Thus by Degrees would [ the Gods Unthrone 
Till Heaven fhould at laft become my own. 
Then to demolith Earths Infernal Crew. 
P’'d Damn this Old World, and Create a New. 


This Frantick piece of Bombaft pleas’d wonderfully : No Propbane Feft 
to an Athes/t, or Bawdy Story to an Old Batchelour, could have been more ac 
ceptable. One commended the Loftinefs of the Fancy; another the Apt- 
nefs of the Language; a Third the Smoothnefs of the Verfe ; that the 
Madman had like to have run away with the Bays from us all, had not one in 
the Company been an Author in Print,tothe great applaute of the whole 
Nation, whoif he would have worn as much Bays as the common vogue of 
the People has given hima Title to, his Head wou’d have appear’d as fine 
asa Countrey Casement inthe midft of Chriffmas-Holydays. 

By this time the Nimble Spirits of the reviving Juice, had fufficiently 
enliven’d the Nobleft of our Faculties ; and had feiz’d our Brains as their 
proper Throne, to hold a Soveraign fway over the Dominions of the Flefh: 
Driving out weak reafon by a Power invifible, and making her become a 
Subject till the next Morning. 

My Friend and I thought it high time to take our Leaves, which after 
the Payment of our Clubs, we didaccordingly, agreeing to give our felves 
the Pleafure of two or three hours Ramble in the Streets. Having fpent 
the time at the Tavern till about Ten a Clock with Mirth and Satisfaction. 
We were now defirous of prying into the dark Intrigues of the Town, to 
experiment what Paftime the Night-Accidents, the Whims and Frolicks 
of Staggering Bravado’s and Stroling Strampets, might afford us. An Account 
of which we fhall give you in our next. 
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